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Loathe 


| hate him so much. He doesn't know that every time | look at him, | want to vomit. He thinks I'm in love with 


him. He's a fucking idiot. | loathe the very ground he walks on. 


Yet, | play his little game. | shower him with presents. | tell him a love him. But the words are meaningless. The 
gifts don't mean a damn thing. If | would kill him | could. 


| think about killing him a lot. There are just so many ways to do it. My favorite is to drown him. Like when we 
are in the bath together. The vanilla scented candles lit, the nice warm water filled with bubbles, maybe some 
rose petals. Such a romantic evening; and | would kill that mood real fast. 

| would just shove his head right under that foamy water. A cruel smile would spread across my face as he 
thrashed about under the water. The warm liquid filling his lungs, choking the life from him. His face would 
become bloated and blue. As blue as his eyes. Yes it was a pleasant idea. 


"What do you want to do today?" he asks that stupid grin of his plastered onto his face. 


If | was Ape, | would have drowned his ass years ago. She deserved much better. 


"| don't know, sweetheart, what do you want to do?" | asked, giving him my best fake sweet smile. 
"I know what let's go shopping! I'll buy you a new jacket," he smiles. 
"Sounds like a plan baby," | reply, wanting to just kick his face in 


While at the stores, my mind just kept drifting back to the fact that | wanted to kill him. | just wanted to 


choke him to death or beat him senseless. 
"Look Ville! This is perfect for youl" he exclaims, holding up a crushed velvet black jacket. 


"Simply perfect," | smile, wanting to choke him with the sleeves. 


He pays for the jacket and we walked home together. All the way back he yapson about his useless friends and 
all the bullshit he pulled on the show. | smiled and laughed, while deep inside | was rolling my eyes and scoffing. 
He thought he could get away with anything. He was untouchable. One of these days | would show him. 


Yes, | feel guilty and wrong for having these feelings. | mean considering, we had been friends and lovers for 
such a long time. But you don't understand. He fucking makes me sick. Every time | have to look at his face, | 


just want to... 


He wraps his arms around and started to kiss my neck. | felt the burning sensation of vomit fill my throat. | 
did not want him touching me. | wanted to throw him off. | wanted to scream at him. Tell him how much | 


hated him and wanted to kill him. Instead, | closed my eyes and purred. 

| tried not to puke all over the place as he undresses me. | should win a fucking Oscar. | swear l'm a better 
actor than what's her name, with the big teeth and just had the twins. Oh fuck it, | better concentrate on 
what Bam is doing. The secret is too make sure that he doesn't catch on He can't know that | hate him so 
much, that | want to kill him. 

‘Oh baby," he moans as he slams in and out of me. 

God, you think he would have noticed how cold I've become during sex. | barely make a sound and | hardly 


move. It doesn't seem to faze him. Maybe he doesn't notice. | could really give a shit. 


He is now sleeping on the bed. | can't sleep next to him anymore. God, | wish | knew why | hated him so much. 


But | really don't. It's just this deep seeded boiling rage that | get whenever | see him. 


"Ville, come back to bed," he says sleepily. 


‘lm not tired, baby," | say. 

He nods and goes back to sleep. One of these days | swear | will kill him. But for now, | walk downstairs. A 
genuine bright smile crosses my face as | see him. He makes me happy. He makes me smile. | love being with 
him. 

"How are you?" he asks, before he pulls me into a great big bear hug. 

| would have his children if it was possible for me too. | nestle my face into his soft neck, my fingers wrapping 
around his blonde curls. | love Ryan so much. He presses his lips to mine. Mmm, he kisses so well, so much 
better than Bam. 

"Now, go back to bed with him and soon we will be together forever," he smiled. 


“Alright baby." 


| give him one more kiss before | go back up to bed with Bam. | grimace as he presses his warm body against 


me. | can't wait until the day when he is out of my life and | can be with Ryan. 


